the 9th November Charles Dashwood had
sen a turn for the worse and, though Dr Boyd
would not pronounce his case to be hopeless, Mrs
Harris wrote in her diary: *It will indeed be wonder-
ful if he lives, for not a single case of amputation
during the siege has recovered.'
On the 12th November Colonel Campbell of the
90th died, his leg having been amputated the day
before. Mrs Inglis had taken him in on the 26th
September and made him more comfortable than he
would have been in the hospital, but he had been
attacked by fever and his wound had not done well.
On'the same day a little white hen, which Brigadier
Inglis had bought for ten shillings earlier in the
siege, stopped laying. The bird had been tied by the
leg so that it might hop about outside the door,
picking up what it could, and just before Campbell
had become seriously ill they had decided to kill and
eat it, since it refused to lay. Then one morning
Johnny Inglis ran in and said: 'Oh, mam ma, the
white hen has laid an egg!' This rare delicacy was
given to the sick man, and the hen went on pro-
ducing one egg a day until he died. After that it
never laid another, but no one had the heart to kill it.
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